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VISIONS 
Sit Heilter Ryley: 


WITH OTHER 


ENTERTAINMEN TS. 





WPonday Oktober g. 1710. 








From my Houfé in St. James’s Square, 
OSober 6. 


HERE are fome Prople to 
whom Fortune owns a 
’ Kindnefs, and in whofe 


Hands the worft-lay'd De- 
figns are favoured with Succefs ; em- 
ploy them, if you defign to gain 
Riches or Preferment : For immedi- 
ately all things at with their 


Addreffes. I made a Vifir this E- 
vening to a Gentleman who was 
lately advanced to the Poffeffion of 
_ a confiderable Eftate by «a meer Ac- 
cident, not any Merit of his own. 
When P'came to the Houfe I found 
the fortunate Man furrounded bya 
Crowd of Flatterers, peatting and 
admiting him for his Wifdom and 
Sagacity. had forgot that 
few Months before, in the time of 
bis Want, they charged him to his 


Face with Weaknefs and Folly, fay- 
ing, he had brought Necefflity upon 
himfelf by the Invention of fenfelefs 
Projects. I could nt but Smile to 
fee with what Eafe and State he bore 
the Panegyricks made upon him, 
and with what Colour of Reality his 
Parafites worfhipp’d him. Behold- 
ing this Variety of Objects, and 
how naturallyevery Scene was atted 
on both fides, it put me fnimind of 
the Explication of a Medal of Fulian 
the Apoftate, where is feen on one 
fide Serapis, who is very like Fulian ; 
and on the other Attermanuba. It 
was not unufual ro fee fome Statues 
of Men altogether rene, that 
of Some God. ieey or Vanit 
gave Birth to this Abufe. Pliny se 
tions a Painter who always. 
the Goddeffes’, like ‘fome Cour: 
whom he was ir, Loe a 
may have giveh Juftin Mar 


fion to fay laughing gt cbe 
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that they worfhiped their Painters 
Miftrefles. But I cannot tell whe- 
ther ic be very fair to make the Hea- 
thens anfwerable for the Whims of 
Zeuxes or Lyfippw What would one 
fay of a Man who fhould pretend, 
thar thofe who b:zlieve chat they 
— worfhip the Image of St. Charles Ba- 
romeo, do worlhip a Pictur@that ne- 
ver had any Being but the Painter’s 
Fancy. I fay this, becaufe norwith- 
{tanding that Saint was homely, he 
is painted very handfome. This 
cannot be avoided by any Religton, 
wherein Images are ufd; becaufe 
Artificers, do what you can, will 
impofe upon you what they pleafe 
for the Object of your Devotion. 
Deos ea facie novimus qua Pittores & 
Fidtores voluerunt, we know the Gods 
but by fuch Faces as the Painters 
and Sculptors are pleafed to give 
them, faid the Men of Senfe among 
the Heathen. This ought not to 
encourage Licentioufnefs, or to au- 
thorize it. As for Inftance, that the 
Image of the Virgin Mary fhould be 
made from the Picture of the Sifter 
of Pope Alexander VI. who was ve- 
ry beauriful, but not very modeft ; 
was athing not to be tolerated. But 
the People of the prefent Age are 
more impofed upon than all this ; 
for if Fortune does but favour a Fool 
with Succefs, we prefently draw 
him out in our Fancies to be a wife 
Philofopher, and adore that Figure 
asa Deity. Icannot but believe, 
t fhould a crown’d Head take a 

d Ideot, and honour him 

and Preferment, the 

of thefe Times would 


aint him out as a mighty Heros, 
th Beautiful and Wife, 





The following Letter came from 
King-firees in Sp. Giles’s in the Fields. 


ober 7. 
Sir Heifter, 
UN«s you fpeedily forbear 
Writing in Praife of Women, 
I fhall certainly lofe a fair Etate, 
My Brother is this Day Seventy 
Eight Years, Five Months, and 
Ten Days old. He affured me 
not long fince, I fhould be his only 
Heir ; for (faid he) I defign to 
down to my Sepulchre a fingle 
Man.But now his Mind is chang’d, 
and he fcarce talks of any thing 
but entring into a married State. 
He is of late fo ftrangely altered, 
that you would fcarce know him: 
For from a Neglect even to an In- 
decency, he is now come to drefs 
nice and genteel; his hoary Head 
is neatly comb’d out, his grey 
Beard par’d off, and a new Ox 
juft put on. In this Gaiety he 
courts a Girl of Niner and 
daddles after her like a Child. Be. 
ing ask'd the Reafon why he runs 
upon thefe ftrange Adventures, he 
anfwered, You jay it is « Pavadife, 
reprefenting that of the State of Inno- 
cency go conver{e with a Woman whofe 
Mind is beausify'd with Wifdem.And 
the Maid’s Mother tells him, her 
Daughter is fair and vertuous, and 
will make a tractable Nurfe. Laft 
“Night I ftole into his Chamber, 
* and hid my felf behind the Cur- 
‘ sains for near an Hour, — > 
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* faw the old Man fit up in his Bed 
« like a Youth of Eighteen, conning 
over the Letters in your Paper, 
which teach Men fine Language, 
and direét them how to make their 
Addreffes to the Fair Sex. Thefe 
Epiftles of yours, #rhey are not 
{peedily fupprefs’d, will fer all the 
old Batchelors a doating, and in- 
ftru&t them how to make their A- 
‘mours in due Form, according to 
the exa&t Mode of the ‘limes. The 
Reafon of their being thus delu- 
ded into this State of Love, they 
fay, is becaufe your Style is grave, 
and féems to be fecret ; and the 
Difcourfes are throughout tempt- 
ing, and {pun with fuch a fmooth 
. ead, that the ancient Women 
* of Threefcore, who are dancing 
* on the Brink of their Graves, fay 
* they could live and dye with one 
* of your Papers in their Hands. 
* Thus by your foft Mufick many 
* Heirs to large Poffeffions may 
* come to lofe their Titles, only for 
* being honour'd with the bare Com- 
* pany or Society of anew Father 
* or Mother-in-Law. 





The following Epiftle was given 
me in Bedford freer. 


SIR, 
e ] Prefent ? sae with my Husband’s 


two Pidtures ; one Piece repre- 
* fents him in his Life-time, the o- 
* ther is the Image of him as I fan- 
* cy’d he appeared to me after his 
* Death. They differ muchfrom each 
Fother in their LikenefS; you'll 


* fcarce believe they were drawn 
* from one Face, but rather fancy 
* the Dravghts are taken from two 
* Perfons of different Natures and 
* Complexions, I am perfwaded the 
* Hanging them out to publick View 
* will highly oblige the World ; ef- 
* pecially my own Sex. Pray, Sir, 
* Jet them pafs juft as they are,with- 
* out any Alteration ; for one falfe 
* ftroke with the Pencil would de- 
* face either of the Pieces. They are 
* look’d upon by many to be extra- 
* ordinary fine,even without a Fault. 
‘I took them from the Original 
* with my own Hand, The firft 
* Piece I prefent to you, fhews it 
* felf with a grim Afpedt, every Fea- 
* cure is dishigur’d and looks baftly, 
* bur it is juft in the Likenefs as my 
* Spoufe always appear’d to me in 
* his Life-time ; for his Hatred a- 
: _ me was fuch, that whenever 
* he faw me, his Nerves feemed to 
* be in a ftrange kind of Convulfion, 
* his Lips look'd pale, his Checks 
* hollow, his Countenance fierce, 
* his Forehead incircled withFrowns, 
* his Blond boiling,his Hands clutch- 
“ed, his Teeth grinning, his Eyes 
* ftaring, and his ‘Tongue blafphem- 
* ing. The fecond Piece is his Pi- 
* &ure, which I drew as he wag hn 
* to mein feveral Vifions after his 
© Death. This Image is extraordi- 
“nary beaurifu! in all its Linea- 
* ments ; there is not one Fault or 
¢ Blemifh to be found in any Fea- 
“ture; it fhews exactly how he 
* came to me every Night from the 
* Shades of Darknefs. Sometimes 1b 
* thoughr he ftole in at my _— 
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ber-Window, and approached to 
my Bed fide at atime when his 
Heart was full of my Charms. As 
I lay fleeping he embrac’d me, and 
Ww uid not let me go till he had {a- 
tishied my Soul with hisA flections. 
Life, which is the Image of the 
Deity, feemed to Infptre my gene 
rous Husband With Reflections of 
a different kind. his Lips were 
fmooth, and hi Kifles as foft as 
Rofes newly gathered. At another 


himfelf down by me, and faid. 
my Dear, Kings fit and look up- 
on their Crowns, and Virgins 
ftand up and admire their Lovers, 
whom while they rejoyce to fee, 
they are afraid of lofing the Prize. 
The Pleafire of the Sight the 
behold fcarce equals the Jealoufy 


but thy Smiles, my new Bride, are 
{till more priz’d by me: For when 
Time is fwallowed up ina deep 
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to view the Figures and Sentences, 
who tell me they are fo natural, 
that their Husbands fall come to 
behold thofe Reprefenrations: For 
(fay they)who knows but that fuch 
amazing Sights of Love and Affe- 
tion tho’ de#tneared only onCanvas 
may indué¢e the Men to imitate 
fuch extraordinary Examples of 
Kindnefs fhadowed out by a Phan- 
rom or Apparition.Some fay,Death 
feparates Man and Wife ; bur f 
think it's the only Inftrument that 
joyns my Husband and me toge- 


* ther, and produces a Love which 
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wants Figures to caft up the Value 
of it. Again, fome Women give 
out, that when they have laid their 
Bed-Fellows afleep in the Vault of 
Oblivion, they are at Liberty to 
marry again; but I fhall never be- 
lieve that the Nuptial Ceremonies 
are thoroughly performed. till the 
Man I chufe for a Mate has taken 


* a fhort Slumber in the Pit of Si- 
* lence; as concluding that after he 
‘has been thrown into that dead 
* Swoon, his Fancy will no more 
* wander after ftrange Women, aor 
* be ever tempted again to fly into 
‘ Fiery Paffions upon meer Trifles. 
* As for my Part, I think it much 
* better to have a Husband in Effigie 
to decipher in this Draught ; byt ‘ lie by me, than one of a real Sub- 
they are all pencill’d. down in fair ‘ ftance ; who wounds his own Spi- 
Charaéters in other Pieces, which ‘ rit by horrid Imprecations, and 
are put in gilt Frames, and hung ‘ flabs my Flefh near every Vein 
up in my Great Parlour, where ‘ of the Heart. 
* Crowds of my own Sex dailyrefort 


Ocean of Ages. and the Earth thall 
be fhatter’d all in Pieces,thou thalr, 
thou my Delight, after all thofe 
Revolutions, be as bright to me as 
the Stars in the Firmament, and as 
lafting as Duration it fclf Many 
other endearing Expreflions he 
made ufe of, which I have not room 
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